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Where The Heart Is Ho 

(music bg Hafco Heubaum. Dianne nan Giersbergen. Jnost nan den Brnek / tqrics bi) Dianne nan fiiei 


Thou art mu shelter When sorrnui calls 
Thnu art mt| unknown grave inhere I belong 
llg heart and heauen refrain from song 
until I'm guided into thg bright... 

Diuodred lines against mu iurng skin 
Hear mg heart still heating from within 

Bridges mag burn heauens might fall down 
I will return I will be homebound 
111 cross the land the boundless sea to sail towards thee 
Shelter of bliss saviour of mg soul 
You are mg world gou are mg unknown 
grave where mg heart is home 


Sloudg sinks the blade into mg chest 
□ft it up to burg in gour hands 

With euerg heat awag from thee 
Isagmgrngme and take mg leave.. 


I wilf return I wil) be homebound 
I'll cross the land the boundless sea to sail towards thee 
Shelter of bliss saviour of mg soul 
You are mg world gou are mg unknown 
gfaoe where mg heart is home 

Hush be silent no tears nor tempest sighs mill do 
don't weep don't plead onlg thg bright eges.. 

Once I walked with desting but that mas all in uain 
norn love does have a name, 
tiff mg beating heart nut of its chest 
mithgouitcan be laid to rest. 

Bridges mag burn heavens might fall dornn 

I uiin return I mill be homebound 

I'll cross the land the boundless sea to sail towards thee 

Shelter of bliss saviour of mg soul 

You are mg rnoild gou are mg unknown grave mhere mg heart is home 
home where I belong 

Thou art mg shelter Thou art mg saviour Thou art mhere I belong. 




(music bg Harco Heubaum. Joost van den Brnek / Igrics bg Harco Heubaum) 

Death To The Holg 


locrisu. In bloodred shade all wisdom raped 
Theg feed their curse with goisoned words 
find lead us to their inferno 
creed, their kingdoms rise built upon lies 
The deaths me mourn, their lives forlorn 
Feel welcome to their frealr show 

Oh see the skg turning black evergrnhere 
Our revolution is here 

Fotlom the secret call and see through the crgstal ball 
The time for the Oath has come, for ending the stnru 
Walk through the open gate, behind gou the broken land 
Let s all make a final stand 
Death to the holg 

See humanitg in golden chains, hut full of stains 
lile walk thetr path, deceiver s wrath 
Selling all our freedom 
Break the demons wave to let us be in unitg 
In search of mind, all that's behind the universe and its reason 

Oh see the skg turning black evergivhere 
Our (evolution is here 

Seeking the truth 
Wisdom shall rule 


'-A 




Follow the secret call and see through the crgstal oai 
The time for the Oath has come, for ending the storg 
Walk through the open gate, behind gnu the broken land 
Let sail make a final stand 
Death to the holg 

Hate ruling, dark ages, smords falling. 

Greed killing. Truth murdered. Do freedt 
for thousands of gears this plague has 
Oestroging dreams, lives, the troth. (He 
horn to save us all 

Finding the both 
Wisdom shall rule 

Finallu ouf spell is cast now make nur freedom last 
All of the rivers crossed 
tile won t be Innelg 

I'll follow gou - oh crustal ball! 

Oh I mill malk through the open gate 
Death to the holg 

Once - once our time mill come 
We mill all be one 
Carrgoof flame to heaven 
Bom forever! 




































Forsaken Love 

(music Ih| narco Heubaum. joost van den Broek / Ips bg narco Heubaom) 


Lost in heaven I'd be waiting 
For our time to come 
Voo were saving mg decaying 
Forsaken Love 

remember bow the stars jell from gout silku hands 
In this autumn night, on frozen battlefields 


See me now. si I hold them in mg heart so 
Reaching out to be dose to our fantasg 

Lost in heaven I'll be waiting for out time 
Yon were saving mg decaging forsaken Love 

Let os walk this path to all our secret worlds 
Somehow gov are the one opening the doors 
I will drink foi bidden waters from gout rose red lips 
I will keep the keg to let this be more than a memorg 

Lost in heaven I’ll be waiting for our time to come 
You were saving mg decaging forsaken Love 
Gone to heaven I'll be staving we don't need to run 
You were healing mg still bleeding forsaken Love 

Oh gou are light gears awag - close though distant 
SI I can find gou in me - govr beautg radiant 

In this storg we're the heroes 
Torn the page, let the le unfold 

in heaven I'U be waiting for our time to come 
You were saving mo decaging forsaken Love 
to heaven I'll be staging we don't need to run 
were healing mg still bleeding forsaken Love 


Call Of Desting 

(music bg Plarco Heubaum. Dianne van Giersbergen. joost van den Broek / Igrics bg Dianne van Oiersbergen) 



Destinedl 

This is - predetermined, if gou follow - thmughl 
Follow through everg bgwau follow fate on gour journeg 
River deep mountain high. Through daglight and darkest nights. 

Though mu tale starts cold and lonelg 
the promise that I heard coloured mg world 
to the - outline of a greater spectrum 
where chances are revealed fate will be sealed. 

Walk the path ford the stream 'till I reach mg dream 

This is the moment mg redemption 
This is the dag that all the stars align I gain mg momentum 
Lverg endeavour everg measure led the wag to overcome and sag 
I've answered to thee call of desting 

Dot a course for the faint-hearted 
this journeg that I m on demands mg all. 
I will - overthrow mg tribulations 
and value what theg're worth let it be heard: 



Gain control self-esteem 'till I reach mg dream 


This is the moment mg redemption. 

This is the dag that all the stars align I gain mg momentum 
Everg endeavour everg measure ledthe wag to overcome and sag 
I've answered to thee call of destiog 

Follow through everg bgwag. Follow fate on gour journeg 
River deep mountain high through daglight and darkest nights 

I'll walk the path everg stepping stone! Oh! 

I’ll ford the stream! Time to live mg dream! 


This is the moment mg redemption. 

This is the dag that all the stars align I gain mg momentum 
Everg endeavour everg measure ledthe wag to overcome and sag 
I am here todag! 


The moment $ now here and mine! 
fig fate fulfill 
Oh call of desting. 

Call of desting 
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Sip bitter sermons with pur name 
fill the evil to oe blamed 
Sane pur soul still manting mote 
From this glittering life's store 
There is something in pur mind 
Telling gnu that it's no crime 
Os long as me go to confession 

ilte Hie Meters! Ille are. me ate. me all! 

Bleed our sacred gods and meep 
Evolution into sheep 
Lining in euphorit sleep 
All the togs me so much need 
Ille are pfaging in our ground 


Ulith a solid fence around 
So nor eges can't see the horror 

Ille lire Meiers! Ille are. me are. me all! 


life are. me are the rulers of a burning murid 
;or 


___ lg 

Ille are. me are the angels oromning deep into its - blood 
Its blood 

Ille Ore Meiers! Ille are. me are. me all! 

Ille are. me are the rulers of a burning morld 

Ule are. me are the angels orouining deep into its - blood 

Ille are the ones turning all the led into our gold 

There is no chance no chance of mashing alllis blood arnag 

This blood 


Dark flight Of The Soul 

(music bg Narco Heubaum. Dianne van Giersbergen. joost van den Broek / Igrics bg Dianne van Giersbefpn) 

igh. Dorn from different shores a liiadeup storgs told 
ded thfoogh mg fears of gore. 


Abide mith me or redeem me. Fall ends minter is nigh. 

Illith a gentle voice I'm guided 
to the ooid mhere loneliness roams... 

ike a master from upon goor bloodg throne 
orth here in silence and abandon mg home. 


Rename me 
I'll go 
in 

Oh mother please come 


he last light of noondau I fell milted amag. 
le save me from the darn night of the soul. 

I have come to see goo reviled me 
reproved me mith a sigh. 


Rename me like a master 
I'll p 
In the 



from upon goor bloodg throne 
orth here in silence and abandon mg home, 
ast light of nooodag I fell, milted amag. 


Oh mother please come save me from the dark night of the soul. 

Oh mother please come save me from this emptiness lead me amag 
Oh mother please come save me from this emptiness! 

Save me now from the dark night of the soul. 





See 
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The Wells Came Down j 

(Heartache UJas Born) 

bg flarco Heubaum. Dianne van Giersbergen. Joost van den Droek / Igrics bg Dianne van Giersbergen) 

See me heal me lead me far from this morldlg abgss 
me heal me lead me back to the emptiness of home 


One step too far the storg broke 
inflamed no more the embers cold 
Aghast at last cast domn this smile 
the rnord is out no need for high-hat lies 

Illake from goor secret slumber bere comes the tide 
There mill be no salvation all is a lie 
Find that the world has fooled gov and left goo torn 
When the malls came domn heartache mas born 


Wake fiom goor seciet slumber bere comes the tide 
There mill be no salvation all is a lie 
Find that the morld has fooled goo and left goo torn 
When the malls came domn heartache mas born 


Entangled smiles 
horn to restore iv 
All recomposed bg a 
Ilg tainted sou 


he haunted kind 
rat's left behind 
altered fate ob! 
$ a masquerade 


See me heal me lead me far from this morldlg abgss 

We are the scars from goui mind 
The most restless of dreams 
We are the best that goo can be 
Return and see: mithoot us goo mill feel 

Wake from goor secret slumbei here comes 
There mill be no salvation all is a lie 
Find that the morld has fool ' 

When the malls came domn 
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Ship Of Doom 

(music bi) Narco Heubaum.Joost uan den firoek / hjrics In) narco Heubaum) 


U)e mill call i|ou all to gather 
tile mill bring t|ou fantasies 
llle are born from smoke and fire 
tile milt sail the seven seas 

One. tmo. three, four - can gou bear the cannons roar 
Fine. sin. seven, eight - It has been too long a mail 
Itine. ten. eleven, tmelve - nom me need to raise some hell 
So nom sing mith vs 

- Oh me have come to gout tomn mith our follouiing 
To bring gov light but me re gone verg soon 
tile are the kings of a world that has never been 
Oh me are bound to the ship of doom 
The ship of doom! 

One. tmo. three, four - see the hungrg maot some more 
Five. sin. seven, eight - Take it nom or it's too late 
nine. ten. eleven, tmelve - Soon it's time to leave this place 

tile mill not forget 

Oh me have come to govr tomn mith oor following 
To bring goo light but me are gone verg soon 


tile are the kings of a morld that has never been 
Oh me are bound tv the ship of doom 


Oh mhen the sun is domo and the moon is up 
Our storg mill be told 


See the 
Take os 
Take vs 


ightning. Feel the thunder. Come and fight 
urther. Bring vs closer. To the glorg 
urther. Dromning deeper. In the storg 


Once we re home from the storm and the seas 
there is nothing me mill regret 


Oh me have come to govr tomn mith our following 
To bring gov light but me are gone verg soon 
IlJe are The kings of a morld that has never been 
Oh me are bound to the ship of doom 


When the sun is domn and the moon is op 
Our storg mill be told 

Oh mhen then call nvr names and me raise our cups 
We are bound to the ship of doom 
Bound to the ship of doom 
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(music bg narco HeubauFDianne van Giersbergen joost van (ten Broek/ Iqrics bg Dianne van Giersbergen}' 

The tgcant s reborn in manq a form II face fur gour slander and scorn 
find feasts on our unspoken urord He II join his voice to our song and our game 

Come break fhe silence and sino our song fining with our baffle and on uiith love 


Ho voice 

Ob name him and he'll be the face to gout blame 


Oh guide me mg eges to uiearg to see mg spirit withered 
Oh give me strength give me toe will to go on give me a voice 


Burn He 

(music bg narco Heubaum. Jousf van den Brock / Igrics bg flarco Heubavm) 

Burn me. take me to the fire (ike waking up from a nightmare 
Heaven's hunting ground It's all just feeling so surreal 

Angels dancing in a wolf's lair But unknown poweis force me back where 
llever let me out I cao be free 

Let the plag begin in dusk's embrace 

I know there’s something wrong in heaven 
I've seen the devil sneak inside 
To start the sweet intoxication 
Blacken the light 

It's like a black mass celebration 
To twist the innocent and pure 
Oh what a strange fascination 
Please give me moie 

There's no retreat - from me 
You will believe - in me 
lllhen we will light the pgre 

Burn me. take me to the fire 
Heaven's hunting around 
Angels dancing in a wolf's lair 
never let me out 


I can finallg be free and go 

I've stolen the precious fruit 
forbidden, but so sweet 

There's no retreat - for me 
I will be lost - with gou 
Beep in this thunderstorm 

Burn me. take me to the fire 
Heaven's hunting ground 
Angels dancing in a wolf's lair 
never let me out 

Call me. drown me in gnur fire 
All I want is gou 
Hear me sag mg last pfager 
never let me go 
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Queen Of Hearts Reborn 


(music bg flarco Heubaum. Dianne van Giersbergen. loost van den Broek 
ieisberp) 


kfrics bg Dianne van Giersbergen) 


Old as time long foretold 
like all know how it ends before it has grown old 
Bg the band of the Queen ouf hearts shall be redeemed 


Out for blood call the bluff on bis heart for the gueen 
takes the lead and foresees stakes decline here tonight 
plan the game lead the wag readg to crush and scorn 
Blood will fall from her thorns for the queen is reborn 


How ignorant is the fool who wears the mask of a king 
Ulho is deaf to the truth screaming from within 
who so denies the world in his self-loving leign 
That neither friend nor foe nor mirror could make him sane 


Kino suicide gou won t wither on goui throne 
let it be known tonight I am 


Here I am to live the tale the game is in mg hands 
now up the curtain goes though gou won't seize or undersiand 
The plag before gour eges the furg in mg mind 
the score unwinding 



Your house of cafds will come tumbling down 
Better fold or pass tonight I m 


Out for blood call the bluff on gour heart I the queen 

take the lead and foresee stakes decline cause the wild card is.. 

In the game on hei wag leadg to crush and scorn 

Blood will fall from mg thorns call gour bluff 

for the queen of hearts is leborn 

and the wild card is mine! 


Out for blood call the bluff on gour heart I the gueen 
take the lead and foresee stakes decline 'cause the wild card is mine! 


Oh let the truth be told the score before gour eges is unwinding! 
Queen of Hearts reborn! 





Old as time and long foretold 
The wild card is mine! like all knew bow it would end before it could grow old. 

Bg the hand of the Queen our hues and hearts were redeemed 
And again the truth prevails or so it seems 












This is a tale about a girl living in a future uiofld of a totally controlled society without freedom and uiith all 
memories of better times erased bg the government, which seems to originate from another dimension 

The girl is a superintendent prodigg and her parents believe that she mag be the one person ivho can stand vp 
to the sgstem and overthrow it. 



that he can jump to ang time he likes and make the entire universe his empire, but he realizes that the girl is the onlg one who can 
control the machine, as it is connected to hei brain He tries to brainwash her. He pushes her into a nightmare mindscape of all her 
dark fantasies so he can control her while she is drowning in her fears. But his plan backfires: the girl remembers hour as a child, she 
overcame the demons that haunted her dreams bg befriending them She uses the same trick now and she manages to shatter her 
fears. Hour the tables are turned: as her brain is connected to that of the evil overlord, she can take him on in a gigantic battle of the 
minds. She destrngs his brain and emerges victnrious. 

Bvt it is a hollow victorg : she can never escape the overlord's dimension, as the overlord held the onlg keg to it. Her onlg comfort is 
that although she has destroged the path back to her own world along with the overlord, she has saved the future of her people, even 
hough she herself can never return home, and her people mill never know that she saved them Hll that is left for her is to dream of 
this Better world in which tbeg now mill live, mithout ever seeing this nem morld for herself. 


Part 1 - Awakening 

Father, oh father goo told me to see - The morld mith mg eves and not just believe - So I mas learning from the old books 
tl. -:-j~ -t - k- u-i. 1 — **■-freedom • 1r 11 ~ _!j ■' ““ Tl - " ' ‘ ' 


The wisdom o 
the dag of relie 
snow - I have 
time - The old signs i'll follorn 


a time that no-one knows - I've seen our freedom - In the mist of time - The old signs I'll folium - For 


mill be gours and mine * Mother, oh mother goo told me to go - inhere the son mill lead me arnag from the 
urned |or a last goodbqe - llow I do know it's mg fate to trg • I've seen our freedom - In the mist of 
signs III follorn - find the dag of relief mill be goors and mine 


Part 2 - The Machine 


For gears I have been searching - To find the missing bloeprint - In corners of mg mindscape - Deep inside those shades 
- The answers are a secret - Forbidden bg the black kings - Theg keep os in this prison - Slaverg is our fate - In the 
dark I can see - What nobodg else can see - Oh this morld is a cage - Horn can me all ever be saved? - I'm making mg 
contraption - H strange machine construction - Einstein to Hamking see me - Watch me build goor dream - This device 
makes me no - Where nobodg else could go - To the past, to main gou all - So the smord can never fall - FlglFlgamag. 
fig arnag. fig awag to the dags - to the dags, to the dags, to the dags in the haze, to the dags - in the haze of time - We 
alfwill be together again - Fig! Fig arnag. fig arnag. fig arnag to the dags - to the dags, to the dags, to the dags in the 
haze, to the dags - in the haze of time - Laying our hands on the uncertain - I'll change the morld for goo - We all mill 
be together again - Flging through space ano time - [aging mg bands on the uncertain - 'Horn fragile goor childish 
dreams. - Ignofance. ha! ft suits gou well. - flo rag of lighfshall accompang gnu - For it is darkness, in which gnu dmell" 




















Part 3 - fl Parallel Sphere 

fill stats falling down • Suck gold, such green, gleeful theg gather • Stirring the skg like I'ue never seen • Rn emerald bee 
tingles mg brnui • Until it dissolves into a pung sea ■ Hear the hollom willow. hear! • Like a miser ureep. • Like leviathan 
shrieks • I [ear - mg delirium's hefe - it s here and nou» : • Are there monsters out to get ore? • lllhn mill tame ur heed their 
grnmls? • Who is mocking me mho dares to? • Shorn gour face, come forth nnm! ■ This new world gou found might seem 
unreal ; Who is mocking me. mho dates to? - Hirror to goor mind and to goor sool - Show gour face, come forth now! - tile 
Bill abduct gour senses forever • llle mill lead goo into gout dark night • Yon mill gioe in to all toe drugs served here • You 
mill feel like goo are dreaming • Slomlg goo'll forget mhere goo came fmm • Rn pouter left to stain strong • 'Yes. it's troe. 
nom gou are mg creature, a poppet in mg theater of dimensions. • The keg that mill unlock the entire universe to me! ’.Sum 
goo mill do all mg bidding and goo mill be unable to escape this making nightmare!' 

Part 4 - fl battle Df Hinds ,,f - 

111 take (|ou down with me • Hnd I will steal qour memories • You’ll never be released • And qou luill neuer Hue in peace *\ 
You came hefe gou fool • find nom p mill serue as mq tool • Hq demons mill haunt p • find I mill use qour corners soon x 

• Laugntef rises from the darkness • IDhispers from a smiling carcass • Creatures of gour childish nightmares • Grab gou 
mith their rotten finpers • Plonsters and phosts dance mith gou in a labgrinth • Demons and clomns laughing loud mhile • 
gou re suffering * iDitches delude gou mith their dark sorcerg • Taking gou domn into hell's fierg kitchen • Fear, onlg fear 

* fear is euergmhere • IDe can see gour strength is fading • In gour mind, a last chance maifing • You mill turn gour demons 
hack on him • I can see mg strenoth is fading • In mg mind, a Iasi chance maitino • I mill turn gour demons hack on gou • 

So gou mant to fight • Yes. I millfree mg mind • Do. gou cannot mio • Hahaha! I'm not going to giue in • IDhat is hap¬ 
pening? • Dorn gour creatures are mith me • Oh mhat nave gou done? • Dorn it's gou mho has to run! • Oh morld. bright 
abgss • Let us reminisce • Come damn s inarm embrace, all hearts mill be... • Sanctified, saved and mhole • Turned arnag 
from euil s toll • To free the morld from its cage • tag me domn into mg graue • Fig! Fig amag. fig amag. fig amag to the 
dags • to the dags, to the dags, to the dags in the haze. • to the dags - in the haze of time • UJish me could be together 
aqain • Flu! Fig amag. flu amag. fig amag to the dags • to the dags, to the dags, to the dogs in the haze. • to the dags - in 
the haze of time * Caged in this parallel dimension * 1 changed the morld for uou * Illish me could be together again - 
Filling through space and time • Caqed in this parallel dimension ■ llibo dared to mock me? Oh! • I stood mg ground, fierce 
and proud! • 0 let me living die! ■ The dark's defied, the time is nigh! • Till death does come, till death does come! 

Part 5 - Home in a Dream 

Children, oh children, mhen goull be born - Your morld mill be no longer torn * I mill match gou from afar - Oomn on our little 
blue star • find gou II see gour freedom • In the mist of time • The old signs gou ll follorn • For the dag of relief mill be gours 
and mine • Finallg it's gours and mine 
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